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From the Columbian Star. 
MATERNAL INFLUENCE, 
THaT GENTLEST OF ALL LIVING THINGS,—A MoTHER. 

No sight can be more tender than that of a pious 
mother, fastening the look of anxious affection upon 
the mild and beautiful form of her infant offspring, 
as it lies upon her knees in balmy slumbers, What 
are the thoughts that seem to struggle for utterance 
in that breast warmed by instinctive passion! What 
are the bodings mingled with prayers which vibrate 
on her placid frame? What anticipation transports, 
what dread chills, what glory brightens, what gloom 
obscures, the confused visions of her mind? She 
seems to address the helpless loveling, and to say, 
« My sweet little stranger, to what end art thou cast 
upon the trials and perturbations of a treacherous 
world? Art thou born to happiness or misery, to 
honor or infamy, to enjoy the sweets of friendship or 
the cruelties of malice, to taste the delights of frui- 
tion, or to grasp the thorn of disappointment? Will 
virtue preside over thy ways, and wisdom direct thy 
steps, and joy fill thy cup; or wilt thou be aban- 
doned to those passions which shall tear thee like the 
vultures, and consume the last particle of thy happi- 
ness? Peradventure the assassin’s dagger awaits 
my boy, or the fathomless depth contains his tomb, 
or pestilence comes with. insidious steps to meet 
thee, or dismal perury is preparing for thee its ill- 
advising suggestious? Will it be thy unhappy lot 
to forget God thy Maker, to rush reckless and in- 
considerate into the way of transgression, and thus 
to ruin thy precious soul; or wilt thou be persuaded 
torepent and turn to God with all thy heart, and 
thus secure the prize of immortal joy? What man- 
ner of child wilt thou be?” 

She can imagine but one relief for these porten- 
tous apprehensions; and that is found in the guard 
with which religion fortifies the abode of youth, in 
the shield which virtue places upon the unsuspect- 
ing form of juvenile infirmity. This defence is 
mere than valiant bands, more than the treasures of 
opulence, and stands instead of parental care, of 
friendship’s sweets, and fortune’s smile. Her first 
wish, therefore, is to imbue the tender heart with 
wisdom’s restraining virtue, and to turn upon these 
powers which contain the rudiments of future 
manhood, the salutary beam of the Sun of Righte- 
ousness, 

Examples of maternal success in alluring to vir- 
tuous determinations the unformed principles of sons 
and daughters, stand forth in the brilliant records 
of goodness and piety. How much the cause of 
truth, of humanity, and of all that conduces to the 
dignity and happiness of man may be indebted to 
this instrumentality, is not to be known now; but 
that great revealer of secrets, the Last Day, willdo 
justice to this important subject, and will exhibit 
its astonishing connexion with the whole history of 
man. 

I feel persuaded, Mr. Editor, that you will have 
no objestion to record one instance more which has 
come under my knowledge, of the happy results of 
a mother’s influence in drawing from the snares of 
vice, and in directing to the path of life, a son whose 
untoward nature afforded but little promise of success. 
—The youth to whom [I allude inherited from na- 
ture a large portion of those passions which seek an 
early mastery over all those in whom they abide as 
inherent qualities; and which are not apt to yield 
to the feeble restraints of discipline. He was in- 
deed at no time so far abandoned to obduracy as to 
lose all sense of respect for God and his parents. 
Buta heart deceitful above all things and desperately 
wicked, hurried him on into scenes and excesses, 





which were well designed effectually toobliterate from 
his mind every. impression of that pious counsel in 
which he had been nurtuzed. When sufficiently 
advanced in life to enter into scenes of dissipation, 
his greatest pleasure lay in the company of those 
who paid no respect whatever to the institutions of 
religion. Among them he heard the name of God 
profaned, saw the Sabbath turned into a season of 
upnhallowed amusement and recreation, and became 
familiarized to various habits of an ungodly life. 
On one occasion when he had pre;we us himself for 
the brainless enjoyment ofa horse race, and was is- 
suing forth flushed with the expectation of the plea- 
sure that he was about to realize among his jovial 
companions, and their flowing bowls, he was met 
by the then unwelcome form of a grieved, anxious 
Mother. The tear which was beginning to roll 
down her pensive cheek told him plainly enough 
the meaning of that unexpected interview, and im- 
parted an awe to her presence which damped his 
headlong ardor. She improved the moment to warn 
the impetuous youth. The enticements of sinners 
were pourtrayed, the easy descent to the gulf smok- 
ing with the ruin of human wretches was pointed 
out, and the voice of parental authority faultering 
with grief, demanded the prompt relinquishment of 
his mad design. He remained for atime motionless 
and disconcerted. But after recovering a little from 
his embarrassment, in order to mitigate the affec- 
tionate solicitude which throbbed with rapid pulsa- 
tions through a parent’s aching heart, he promised 
her that this should be the last time he would ever 
urge his way to such a scene. The promise, how- 
ever, was forgotten almost as soon as made, and the 
tumult of pleasure speedily drowned the voice of 
maternal expostulation. 

That mother, who thus saw herself in a manner 
deserted by a profligate child, ‘who perceived that 
her kindest entreaties passed like the transient gale 
over the heart of the fickle youth, still did not in- 
termit her prudent efforts to arrest and restrain his 
infatuation. After he had violated a solemn prom- 
ise, and had shown no symptoms of compunction or 
regret, she might have concluded it a hopeless ex- 
periment to use any further endeavors to control or 
persuade him. But though often disappointed, she 
did not cease to interpose, betwixt all the intervals 
of his sober reflexion, reproofs mingled with tears 
and kindness. 

After the lapse ofa little time this young man 
was required, in the prosecution of business, to take 
leave of the parental roof, and to make his abode 
among strangers. Even then he continued a course 
of thoughtless living, and seemed to harden him- 
self in the wilful rejection of every serious thought. 
On one evening after a scene of mirthful levity, the 
thought of a distant mother stole upon his mind, and 
found amoment’s indulgence. It rolled gently and 
softly upon his spirit, like a remote sound which the 
din of the day had drowned, but which the silence 
of the night permitted to reach histhoughtless sense. 
— With the idea of a grieved, neglected parent,was 
associated the remembrance of her tears, her im- 
portunate admonitions, her persevering diligence in 
casting obstables in his way to destruction, and also 
his own repedted promises. The impression was 
deep and salutary. He was agitated during the 
night by awful apprehensions of an impending ruin, 
and the still more dreadful fear that he had now to 
deal with that God whom his crimes and ingrati- 
tude had rendered inexorable for ever. The reso- 
lution, however, was deeply fixed and imprinted on 
his mind, that he would break offhis sins, and pur- 
sue a life of rectitude and sobriety. 1t pleased God 
at the same time to make his heart soft, and to in- 
cline him to the ways of righteousness. The pious 
counsels of his mother came fresh to his recollec- 





tion. His soul was melted into deep contrition and 
he soon conveyed to the delighted earwof that affec- 
tionate parent, whohad been “sglong Afflicted by 
his hurtful levities and sin, the pleasing intelligence 
of his repentance towards God, and faith in the 
Lord Jesus. A. B. 
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MORALITY. aid 
From the Child’s Magazine. 
EDWARD THE WOOD CHOPPER. 

A few years since there lived in M—— a little 
boy whom we will call Edward. His parents were 
very poor, and his father was gone many miles 
from home... Edward’s mother was a very worthy 
and industrious woman, and worked very hard for 
her neighbours, to provide food and clothing for 
herself and children. But during the winter she 
could get but little employment. One cold win- 
ter’s day afternoon Edward’s mother said to him, 
“*T dont know what we shall do; the meal is almost 
gone, and I have no money, nor work, to do to earn 
money, to buy more with.” As she said these 
words her countenance showed that she felt great 
anxiety. Edward sincerely loved his mother, and 
felt very sorry to see her in trouble. He thought a 
moment and immediately replied to her, ‘I'll go 
right down to the H———, and I sha’nt come 
back till I get some work to do, so that I can buy 
some meal.” Edward had no great coat, but he 
tied a handkerchief over his ears, and putting on 
his hat and mittens, he started for the H , to 
see if any one would hire him to chop wood. 

When he came to the H he began to in- 
quire of the owners of wood whether they would 
hire him tocut it? Some were very cross, and ab- 
ruptly answered, No: others told him he was “ too 
small tochop wood.” Indeed he was a little bash- 
ful boy, only twelve years old: and besides, he was 
quite lame in his feet, as he had frozenthem. He 
was almost discouraged, but continued seeking 
work until it was almost dark, when a gentleman 
employed him, and he was to begin the next morn- 
ing. Edward went home, feeling very glad that he 
should get money to buy some more meal. 

After Edward ate his breakfast on the next morn- 
ing, he took up his little old axe on his shoulder, 
and started off for the H with a light heart, 
At noon the gentleman who hired him gave him a 
good warm dinner. He worked hard that day and 
the next. The second day at night he asked his 
employer to be “so kind as to pay him for what he 
had done, that he might buy some meal to carry 
home to his mother.” Mr. D. was Edward’s uncle, 
a rich man; but he was not more charitable to the 
poor than he ought to be,:so he paid Edward a half 
dollar, and told him he must work a halfa day more, 
and that he could not hire him after that, as he was 
“too small to cut wood.” 

Edward bought the half ofa bushel of meal with 
his half dollar, and taking it on his shoulder, lame 
as he was, he carried it home two miles after it was 
dark. His mother was very thankful for the meal, 
and glad she had such a son. 

The next man who hired him was a stingy hat- 
ter—a very ill natured man. He did not ask Ed- 
ward to eat dinner; so he had only a little cold 
bread and butter which he carried in his pocket. 
With the money the hatter paid him, he bought 
some butter and carried it to his mother. 

A clever shoe-maker next hired Edward, and 
agreed to give him twenty-five smoked herrings for 
a day’s work ; besides he always took Edward to 
his house and gave him a good dinner. Edward 
still loves the shoe-maker—he was a very clever 
man. 

















Now it was very hard for this little boy, lame as 
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he was, to walk two miles, and chop wood all day, 
sometimes without any dinner, and then walk home 
again at night, but he did it very cheerfully, to help 
his muther, and to get bread for the children. But 
soon atier this his mother had work sent her, and 
she earned money enough to buy food for the whole 
family. 

But what has become of Edward? Edward has 
since grown up to be a man. He has for several 
years been a professor of religion: he loves his pa- 
rents still, and when I saw him in Albany he was 

A MInIsvTeER. 








THE NURSERY. 








‘rom the Child’s Magazine. 
THE LITTLE GIRL WHO WAS RAISED FROM THE 
DEAD. (See Luke viii, 41.) 

The Apostle Peter said that Jesus Christ “ went 
about doing good,” Acts x, 38; and in this it is our 
duty to imitate him. He was always ready, when 
an opportunity offered, to do good to the body as 
well as to the soul; to heal all manner of diseases, 
and to pardon all kinds of sinners, who with peni- 
tent and contrite hearts believed on him. It is 
true we are not called to do as he did, when he 
walked en the sea, fed five thousand persons with 
a few loaves and fishes, healed diseases, cast out 
devils, and raised the dead, by a word or a touch: 
these were miracles, and done tu prove that he was 
indeed the Son of God, God manifest in the flesh ; 
but we are to follow his example, and imitate him, 
by instructing the ignorant, reproving thosé who 
commit sin, giving alms to the poor, visiting the 
sick, and praying for the salvation of all men. 

But it is time that I should tell you about this 
little girl. Her father’s name was Jairas; he was 
the ruler of a synagogue, or Jewish place of wor- 
ship, and looked upon as a great man among the 
people. She was his only daughter, about twelve 
years old, and no doubt he loved her tenderly. Her 
sickness wasa very heavy affliction to him; for, if 
he lost her, he would then be childless. It isa 
hard thing for parents to put their dear children in- 
to a coffin, and lay them in the cold earth: but 
where there are many children in a family it may 
be a comfort if one die, that more are left; but Jai- 
rus in losing his one lovely girl would have lost his all. 

He had heard of man’s best friend, the Lord Je- 
sus; to him therefore he comes, and, falling down 
at his feet, worships him. Great and small are 
alike dependent ou God, and when we have any 
thing toask for, we should put ourselves in a rev- 
erent posture. Nothing can be more indecent than 
to see persons in a place of worship sitting at their 
ease; when they should stand reverently, while 
praying to their Father who is in heaven. 

Jairus had a request to make : it was one that lay 
near his heart; and, having put himself in the most 
reverent posture, he besought him greatly, saying, 
«My little daughter lieth at the point of death; | 
pray thee come and lay thy hands on her, that she 
may be healed; and she shall live.”—Children 
may grow ill, and die, as well as grown up people ; 
—and should seek the favor of God without delay, 
that they may be happy for ever. When a man 
knows that he must quit the house in which he 
now lives, he will, if he be not foolish indeed, look 
out for another. 

Jesus pitied poor Jairus; and he still pities the 
afflicted and miserable: though men may not have 
a friend on earth, they may, if they seek for it, have 
one in heaven, who will never forsake them. 

Whilst Jesus and the ruler were on their way to 
the house, some persons came to bring them the dole- 
ful news that the little girl was dead ; and addressing 
themselves to Jairus, said, ‘‘ Thy daughter is dead ; 
trouble not the Master.” The case now appeared 
hopeless; but Jesus, knowing what he was going 
to do, said, ‘‘ Fear not: believe only, aad she shall 
be made whole.” 

On his reaching the house, he found it a scene 
of distress; the little girl was laid out in death, and 
the company were weeping and wailing on every 
side; itis probable that, as was customary on such 





occasions, there were also flute players, who filled 
the house with plaintive sounds. 

Sorrow, however, will not long abide when Jesus 
appears. His first words were a reproof: “* Why 


make ye this ado, and weep? the damsel is not_ 


dead, but sleepeth ;” that is, she is not finally dead, 
but has only fallen into a short sleep, from which 
I soon shall awake her. Death is often called sleep 
in Scripture. This speech was not understuod by 
those present, who immediately began to laugh him 
to scorn, knowing that she had really expired.— 
Unhappy creatures; but how many ignorantly 
mock at the word of Jesus, and deny his power 
to save! 

Having put them all out, except the father and 
mother, and his three disciples who had accompa- 
nied him ; he took hold of the hand of the deceas- 
ed child, saying, ‘‘ Damsel, I say unto thee, arise.” 
In obedience to his Almighty word, the soul came 
back again into the body, and she, restored to health 
as well as life, rose up and walked. Our Lord or- 
dered something to be given her to eat; for Jesus 
would not work a miracle to do what could be 
dove by suitable nourishment. The house of Jai- 
rus was now filled with joy, and the people won- 
dered at this extraordinary miracle! 

Can we, after reading this, help saying, ‘ Cer- 
tainly this man was the Son of God, and Saviour 
of the world?” But after all, this little girl could 
not have lived many years. All must die; nor 
need we fear death, for if we believe on Jesus who 
is the resurrection and the life, when we die we 
shail sleepin him, and at the last day we shall rise 
again to eternal happiness. 








LEARNING. 








For the Youth’s Companion. 
EMPLOYMENT OF TIME, 


I last week gave to my young readers a few re- 
marks on the importance of punctuality in attend- 
ing school ; and I then promised that, to those good 
children who endeavoured in the mean time to put 
my advice in practice, I should this week have 
something more to say.—A subject even more im- 
portant than that of punctuality is, the proper em- 
ployment of time. But as you may ask me what I 
mean, I willtry toexplain. I mean that you should 
let no day, no hour, no minute pass without learn- 
ing or doing something useful or good. You have 
taken your seat at school in good season,—Well, 
when you are there, do not sit staring at the wall ; 
do not lay your head down and go to sleep; do 
not waste your precious time in idle whispering, 
and talk with your nearest school fellows ; for do 
you know, my dear child, that an hour once gone 
will never return to you! It is departed ; it is fled; 
no human power can cause it to come back again. 
Well, then, if you know this, do not waste an hour 
or a minute. 

A lesson is set you ; put yourself down to it, and 
get it at once, and then ask your teacher what to 
do next. How pleased will he be! How he will 
rejoice at so much industry and zeal on your part! 
And do not proceed in this way merely for one day 
or two, but every day. Do you know how much it 
will please your parents, if you are so industrious ? 
Do you know that they pray every day that you 
may not be an idle child? O if you have been 
idle, if you have lost time which can never be re- 
called, pray God to pardon your fault and set about 
amending it to day. For if you once get into an 
idle habit, you offend your Maker and Preserver, 
grieve your friends, vex your instructers, make your- 
self unhappy; and are beginning a course whieh, 
if pursued, will bring you to misery and want in 
this life, and take from you all hope of the favor of 
God, in the life to come. 

If then you consult your duty, you will study 
constantly and earnestly ; if youconsult your inderest, 
you willstudy. But from all this I would not have 
you infer that I allow of no diversion, no exercise, 
no amusement. Far from it. When you are dis- 
missed, play then as you studied, with all your 
might, if you please. Exercise your body, as you 


Ss 
exercise your mind, freely and energetically. Wh 
| 1 see a school-boy standing and yawning, While his 
lively companions are shouting, running & leaping 1 
| conclude at once, that he is no scholar.  fijs mind 
will be dull, his spirits will flag, he will have nen 
sire to excel others, or to win his teacher’s fees 
he will know nothing. Play then if yo : 
do not play in the school room. Remember ¢) 
this is the place for close, earnest study 
to gain good, industrious habits; the p 
up a store of knowledge; the place to 
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you spend one hour a day in idleness, how much - 
will that bein a week? How many hoursa month? 
How many for a quarter of three months? J*##*# | 
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THE SABBATH SCHOOL, 








From the Christian Mirror, 

LITTLE STEPHEN, 
“*T wont! no, I wont,” said little Stephen, ag he 
ran into the house after the dismission of Sch 


; ool 
one Sabbath morning. . 


your teacher has bid you do.” 


do, for | would not disobey him on any accouut;— 
but William, one of the scholars of our class, seldom 


it perfect too !” 


hair. ‘‘ Obey your teacher and he will alwayslove 


his feelings cannot but be hurt ;—and I am hearti- 


which is right. But I trust that you are now sorry 


teacher requested you to do.” 
‘Tam, mother; but I don’t think I ever shall 


seem.” 

** But what did your teacher think, when I bade 
your sister tell him, that I would make you learnit, 
if he would give you another prayer ; as the one he 
first gate you was misplaced ?” 

“OQ, mother, mother! I did’nt think so much 
about it then as I now do,” said the tender hearted 
Stephen, while the pearly drops sparkled in his clear 
blue eyes. . 

“Recollect also, my dear boy, that you not only 
displease those to whom you are disobedient, but 
your Father above is angry. God loves a dutiful 
child, while he is angry witha disobedient one. It 
is very wicked in William not to get his lessons, and 
persuade you to do the same.” 

** But I never will mind him—I love my teacher, 
and I know he loves me, and he would’nt want me 
to do any thing, but what’s for my own good; but 
I do hope he has forgiven me.” 

“‘ He has, I’ve no doubt; but you must be care- 
fol in future. But have you never disobeyed him 
before, nor since?” 

‘Yes, mother, yes! he tells me I must pray to 
God every day, for a new heart, that I may become 
a Christian; and often I have neglected it—but I 
mean to do so no more.” , 

Just as Stephen spoke these words, the ringing 
of the second bell, proclaimed the hour of worship, 
and with rosy cheeks, and a light heart, with his 
hand in his mother’s, Stephen joyfully walked to 
the house of God; and I trust ‘that his attention 
there was manifested by a hearing ear, and a bosom 
glowing with love, from hearing God’s word pro- 
claimed by his true and faithful shepherd. 

At the close of worship, Stephen quietly returned 
to his home, and his conversation with his mother 
in relation to the Sabbath School, is preserved for 
a future number. 8. D. O. C. 
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for future life. ‘To close my advice to oon te mr } 


week, I will give you a question in arithmetic. [¢ 
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“Wont what, my child?” said his mother, “what © 
it is that you will not do? I hope it is nothing that | 


**No, mother, ’tis nothing that he has bid me i 
k 
gets his lesson, and to-day he’s been persuading me || 
not to get the one given out for the next Sabbath ~ 
but I would not hear tohim. Does he think that — 
want to displease our teacher, when he is so kind 
and good to me? I will get my lesson, and I’ll get | 


“* That is right, Stephen,” said his mother, draw- 
ing him closer to herself, and smoothing his flaxen | 
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you. Whenever you are disobedient to any one, | 


ly glad, my child, to see you so resolute, to do that _ 
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for your conduct the other week, when you did not | 
commit to memory that evening prayer, which your _ 


refuse again, however long and hard my lessons | 
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BENEVOLENCE. 








From the Children’s Magazine. 
GREENLAND MISSION, 

Many little boys and girls who could tell you a 
great deal about Greenland, and where it lies upon 
their map, do not know that there are Missionaries 
in that cold country. More than a hundred years 


ago Hans Egede, a Norwegian, that is, a native of 


Norway, after struggling with difficulties which 
would have discouraged many a one, visited this 
country, aud began to teach the gospel to the na- 
tives. In this good work he spent his whole life, 
amidst the greatest hardships. 

Children who have all the comforts that make 
sweet a home in a Christian land, and in a temper- 
ate climate, cannot think aow much people suffer 
who leave all these and go away, as Hans Egede 
did, and very many others have done, to live amid 
the snows and frosts of Greenland. 

Ninety-six years ago the Church of the United 
Brethren sent out three ministers to teach the peo- 
ple of this country those things which children learn 
at home and in Sunday School, out of the Bible— 
such as, Who made us, who redeemed us, who 
makes us holy, and where we go to when we die. 
Hans Egede, and a very few who had gone there 
to help*him, from his own land, were then the only 
ministers in the whole country. 

These three ministers of the United Brethren 
lived not far from the settlement of Mr. Egede; 
they called the name of their settlement New Hern- 
hut. For six years they tried to teach the Green- 
Janders, and to get them to believe what they told 
them out of the Bible, without seeming to do them 
any good; but at theend of this time one wasconvert- 
ed; that is,he turned to be atrue Christian. You may 
imagine that this was very cheering to the mission- 
aries, for it was the reward, it was the wages they 
had so long expected for their labor. To see our- 
selves or others growing better by what we do inthe 
fear of God, and by his help, is the best of all re- 
wards, although I have often been fearful that many 
children are not satisfied unless they are paid in a 
different way. 

At the end of thirteen years the number of those 
who had been converted, or turned to be good Chris- 
tians, was fifty-three, and since that time six thou- 
sand at least, have been baptised. Great numbers 
have lived the lives of Christians, and died as all 
true Christians do, happy that they were going toa 
better world. 

When you grow tired of your book, or of your 
school, remembering the hardships of the Missiona- 
ries, you will be ashamed to say, ‘I am tired ;’ and 
as you grow older, do you too teach the gospel. It 
may be that you will never go toa foreign land; 
yet if, in the fear of God, you teach the ignorant, 
and try to make good Christians, in your own 
country, in your own Sunday School, in your own 
father’s house, even you may be a little mission- 
ary. J. 


sometimes as big as the head of an infant. These 
are laid in the sand to the number of thirty or for- 
ty in one place, and chiefly cherished by the heat 
of the sun. It is said that if the eggs are touched 
by any person during the absence of the parent, 
the bird tramples all that are left to pieces with its 
feet. 

The Ostrich is called the “ daughter of vocifer- 
ation,” probably on account of the horrid noise it 
makes. Travellers say that during the night these 
birds often make very doleful and hideous noises, 
sometimes like the roaring of a lion, and at others 
resembling the hoarser voice of a bull. 

Anecdote.—Ata French factory at Podor, on the 
southern bank of the river Niger, in Africa, there 
were two young ostriches, nearly full grown, and so 
tame, that two little blacks mounted the back of the 
largest, when he began to run as fast as possible, 
and carried them several times round the village. 
Afterwards a full grown negro mounted the smal- 
ler, and the two others the larger bird. The bur- 
den did not seem too much for them. At first they 
went ata tolerable sharp trot; but when they be- 
came heated a little, they expanded their wings as 
though to catch the wind, and moved with such 
fleetness that they scarcely appeared to touch the 
ground.— Bingley. 


-—KHo—- 
THE LEOPARD. 

The length of this animal’s head and back is 
about four fect, and his tail about two feet anda 
half. His back is about two feet and a half from 
the ground, His eyes are bright and restless, and 
his countenance so remarkably ferocious as to ap- 
pear extremely terrific. His skin is of a strong yel- 
lowish colour, marked with numerous spots, each 
composed of four or five dark dots arranged in a 
circle, and nearly similar in form to the print of the 
animal’s foot in the sand. His general habits are 
fierce, cruel, and insatiable in his thirst for blood. 
He is swift in the chase, but usually catches his 
prey by leaping suddenly from some lurking place. 
He destroys almost every kind of beast that he 
has strength to overcome, and is exceedingly en- 
raged against mankind. ‘These animals have been 
known to come from their larking places in great 
numbers, and commit dreadful slaughter among the 
cattle that feed in the plains. 

Leopards’ skins are highly esteemed, and in Eng- 
land the most beautiful of them will sell for about 
ten guineaseach. The Panther differs little from 
the leopard, either in shape, color, or disposition. 

A male and female leopard, with their young 
ones, entered a sheepfold near the Cape of Good 
Hope, and killed about a hundred sheep, and re- 
galed themselves by sucking their blood. When 
the old ones were satisfied, they tore a car- 
cass into three pieces, and gave one piece to each 
of their offspring. —They then took each a whole 
sheep, and began to move off. Having, however, 
been observed, they were waylaid on their return, 
and the female and three young ones were killed ; 
but the male effected his escape. 
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From the Child’s Magazine. 
THE OSTRICH. 

This is the tallest of all birds. When he holds 
up his head he can reach full eight feet in height. 
From the back to the ground he seldom measures 
more than four feet, the rest of his height being 
made up by the extreme length of his neck. The 
head is small, and, as well as the neck, is covered 
with hairs thinly set. The feathers of the body 
are black, and so soft as to resemble wool; those 
of the wings and tail are white, having here and 
there a tipof black. These are the long waving 
feathers that are worn on the heads of ladies, and 
the helmets of warriors. Its legs are covered with 
scales strongly jointed, and well adapted for speed 
in running. It has two large toes, each of which 
is nearly seven inches in length. 

The ostrich swallows almost any thing that 
comes'in its way, such as leather, glass, iron, thread, 
hair, &&c. Its eggs are remarkably large, being 


PROVERBS OF SOLOMON, ARRANGED. 
[Continued.] 
The Value of Wisdom.—For they shall be an 
ornament of grace unto thy head, and chains about 
thy neck. Wisdom crieth without; she uttereth 
her voice in the streets; she crieth in the chief 
place of concourse, in the openings of the gates; in 
the city she uttereth her words, saying, How long, 
ye simple ones, will ye love simplicity, and the 
scorners delight in their scorning, and fools hate 
knowledge? Turn ye at my reproof; behold, I 
will pour out my Spirit unto you, I will make known 
my words unto you. Happy is the man that findeth 
wisdom, and the man that getteth understanding : 
For the merchandise of it is better than the mer- 
chandise of silver, and the gain thereof than fine 
gold. She is more precious than rubies: and all 
the things thou canst desire are not to be compared 
unto her. Length of days isin her right hand, and 





in her left hand riches and honor. Her ways are 


ways of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace. 
She is a tree of life to them that Jay hold upon her ; 
and happy is every one that retaineth her. Forsake 
her not, aud she shall preserve thee: love her, and 
she shall keep thee. Exalt her, and she shall pro- 
mote thee: she shall bring thee to honour when 
thou dost embrace her. She shall give to thine head 
an ornament of grace; a crown of glory shall she 
deliver tothee. ‘Take fast hold of instruction ; Jet 
her not go: keep her; forsheisthy life. Receive 
ny instruction and not silver; and knowledge rath- 
er than choice gold. Riches and honour are with 
me; yea, durable riches and Righteousness. My 
fruit is better than gold, yea, than fine gold; and 
my revenue than choice silver. That I may cause 
those that love me to inherit substance; and I will 
fill their treasures. Now, therefore, hearken unto 
me, O ye children; for blessed are they that keep 
my ways. For whoso findeth me findeth life, and 
shall find favor of the Lord. For by me thy days 
shall be multiplied, and the years of thy life shall 
be increased. How much better is it to get wisdom 
than gold? and to get understanding rather to be 
chosen than silver? Understanding is a well-spring 
of life unto him that hath it; but the instruction of 
fools is folly. 

Character and End of the Wicked.—My son, 
if sinners entice thee, consent thou not. Walk not 
in the way with them; refrain thy foot from their 
path; for their feet run to evil, and make haste to 
shed blood. And they lay wait for their own blood; 
they lurk privily for their own lives.—Understand- 
ing shall keep thee, to deliver thee from the way of 
the evil man, from the man that speaketh froward 
things; who leave the paths of uprightness, to walk 
in the ways ef darkness. Who rejoice to do evil, 
and delight in the frowardness of the wicked : whose 
ways are wicked, and they are froward in their 
paths. But the wicked shall be cut off from the 
earth, and the transgressors shall be rooted out of 
it.—Enter not into the path of the wicked, and go 
not in the way of evil men. For they sleep not ex- 
cept they have done mischief, and their sleep is ta- 
ken away, unless they cause some to fall. For they 
eat the bread of wickedness, and drink the wine of 
violence. ‘The way of the wicked is as darkness; 
they know not at what they stumble.—His own ini- 
quities shall take the wicked himself, and he shall 
be holden with the cords of his sins. He shall die 
without instruction,and in the greatness of his folly 
he shall go astray.—A naughty person, a wicked 
man, walketh with a froward mouth. He winketh 
with nis eyes, he speaketh with his feet, he teach- 
eth with his fingers. Frowardness is in his heart, 
he deviseth mischief continually, he soweth discord. 
Therefore shall his calamity come suddenly; sud- 
denly shall he be broken without remedy.—Right- 
eousness keepeth him that is upright in the way-; 
but wickedness overthroweth the sinner. The 
light of the righteous rejoiceth ; but the lamp of the 
wicked shal] be put out. 

Neglect of Counsel and Reproof.—He that sin- 
neth against me, [Wisdom, Christ,] wrongeth bis 
own soul ; all they that hate me love death.—A rod 
is for the back of him that is void of understanding, 
Wise men lay up knowledge; but the mouth of the 
foolish is near destruction.—fe is in the way of life 
that keepeth instruction; but he that refuseth re- 
proof erreth. Whoso loveth instruction loveth 
knowledge ; but he that hateth reproof is brutish.— 
Whoso despiseth the word shall be destroyed; but 
he that feareth the commandment shall be rewarded. 
Good understanding giveth favor; but the way of 
transgressors is hard. Poverty and shame shall be 
to him that refuseth instruction ; but he that regard- 
eth reproof shall be honored. He that walketh with 
wise men shall be wise ; but the companion of fools 
shall be destroyed.—He that refuseth instruction 
despiseth his own soul.— He that keepeth the com- 
mandment keepeth his own soul; but he that des- 
piseth his ways shalldie. The man that wander- 


eth out of the way of understanding shall remain in 
the congregation of the dead. Thorns and snares 
are in the way of the froward ; he that doth keep his 
soul shall be far from them.—T hough thou shouldst 





bray a fool in a mortar, among wheat with a pestle, 


* 

‘ 
i 
¢ 


s4 








164 


YOUTHS COMPANION. 








yet will not his foolishness depart from him.—He 
that turneth away his ear from hearing the law, 
even his prayer shall be abomination. Whoso walk- 
eth uprightly shall be saved; but he that is per- 
verse in his ways shall fall at once.—He that, being 
often reproved, hardeneth his neck, shall suddenly 
be destroyed, and that withoutremedy. [See also 
Prov. I, from the 20th verse to the end; anda part 
of chapter V. beginning at the 11th verse.] 


[Zo be continued.] 




















—-- —_—— — So 
THE WAY TO ESTIMATE SIN. 

I have seldom read so appropriate an illustration 
of the sinfulness of that man whose heart is not 
right in the sight of God, as that contained in the 
following extract from a late work by Erskine. 
** Men are apt to consider sin as consisting merely 
in this or that particular action. But the word of 
God teaches another sort of morals. According to 
it, sin consists in the absence of the love of. God 
from the heart as the dominant principle. So’sin 
is not so much an action as a manner of existence. 
It is not necessary to go to the expense of an ac- 
tion in order to sin—the habitual state of most 
minds—of all minds indeed naturally—even in 


their most quiet form, is sin—that is to say, the |: 


love of God is not dominant in them. The cen- 
tripetal force constitutes an element in every lire 
which the planet moves in its orbit. Were the 
influence of this force to be suspended, we should 
nut thiuk of reckoning the number of aberrations 
which the planet might make in its ungoverned 
career; we should say that its whole manner of 
being, severed from the solar influence, was a con- 
tinued and radical aberration. In ‘ike manner, 
the soul ought to feel the love of God as a govern- 
ing element, along the whole course of its existence 
—every movement of thought and feeling and de- 
sire ought to contain it as an esseatial part of its 
nature. And when this principle is wanting, we 
need not count the moral aberrations which the 
spirit makes; its whole existence is an aberra- 
tion, it is an outlaw from the spiritual system of 
the universe, it has lost its gravitation.” 
—<ra— Turvey. 

Prayer.—Some neglect prayer, and this on vari- 
ous ground. They say God knows what I want 
without my asking, and he is too wise and too good 
to need my information inorder to relieve me. ‘This 
should be an argument to raise your faith and hope 
and not tohinder your prayers. Matt. vi. 8, 9.— 
God is indeed wise, infinitely wise, and, being so 
wise, he has in his word directed you to make 
known your wants unto him by prayer. His know- 
ledge is one reason why you should pray to him,and 
his goodness another, why you may confidently ap- 
ply to him. Will you pretend to be wiser than he 
is? Whatever his design may be in it, your duty 
is clear to obey his will. He knows when you will 
die, and might support you without food, and yet 
you daily eat. Remember that “it may be agreea- 
ble to perfect wisdom, to grant that to our prayers, 
which it would not have been agreeable to the same 
wisdom to have given us, without praying for.” 
What if prayer be his plan for making you humble, 
dependent, devout, believing and thankful. In 
short, for impressing you with a sense and feeling 
of your wants, and bringing you to a proper state of 
mind to receive his blessing? But whatever his 
design may be, it is your highest wisdom and inter- 
est to follow his direction —W. Rec. 


—Oa— 
EARLY PIETY. 


ries its possessor safely through all the vicissitudes 
and dangers of life. ‘The wisest of all mankind has 
left a lasting monition to all parents, and to all 
youth, which should never for a moment be lost 
sight of: For it is certain, that whatever is began 
of earthly pursuits, without reference to the Divine 
Majesty, and his blessing upon it, cannot be carried 
on with any flattering promise of success. The 
first thing, then, to teach youth, is, in the language 
of Solomon, that ‘the fear of the Lord is the be- 
ginning of knowledge.” ‘The youth that is deeply 
sensible of this truth, will make piety the first step 
in the ladder of instruction ; and peace, prosperity 
and hapiness will not fail to attend every other step 
till he reaches the top, and triumphant over time, is 
transferred to eternity, to rejoice forever that in this 
life he made “the fear of the Lord the beginning 
of knowledge ;” and did not herd with the “fools” 
who “ despise wisdom and instruction.” —Let eve- 
ry virtuous youth, and every vicious one too, re- 
member, that time wasted is eternity lost; that he 
who does not serve God in time, God will not re- 
gard him in eternity. ; 














MISCELLANY. 








THE RUM-RUINED YOUNG MAN. 

You have seen a young man, the hope of his 
delighted parents, the glory of all his kindred, the 
pride of his associates, coming forth into active life 
with fair prospects, and promising to become an 
amiable and useful member of society. His physi- 
cal constitution is healthful and vigorous, his intel- 
lect gives intimation of superior power ;—his activ- 
ity in business, his regular habits, his character for 
prudence and veracity, his sweetness of temper, 
his regard for the courtesies of social life, greatly 
erfdear him to the circle in which he moves. A 
few years intervene, and you behold him with the 
bloated face, his nose tipped with crimson, his eyes 
yellow and bloodshot, his voice clumsy and inartic- 
ulate, the corners of his mouth drawn down, his un- 
der lip rolling out like a cornice, his clothes tatter- 
ed and filthy—you behold him with the moroseness 
of a fiend depicted in his scarlet brow, staggering 
crookedly along the streets, an object of instinct- 
ive abhorrence to man and beast, and with many 
a profane oath inquiring the way to his miserable 
hovel, where his heart-broken, wo-hardened com- 
panion, and his ragged, uneducated, almost unciv- 
ilized children, are huddled around a mockery for 
a fire, and waiting, with painful trepidation, the 
stumbling approach of him who comes for nought 
but to defile, and abuse, and execrate. 

Examine for a moment this young man’s history. 
It is told, as may be the history of every drunkard, 
in a very few syllables. He was invited first, pro- 
bably to smoke a cigar in the counting room, and 
next to join in a social glass. Ina ‘ew days, the 
same temptation and the same indulgence are re- 
peated. Follow him onward from one week to an- 
other, and you will perceive him every day re- 
solving to break away from the fatal charm—re- 
solving, and re-resolving, yet sipping and sipping, 
while the habit is taking daily a deeper and deeper 
hold, until it becomes fixed, and the man is ruined. 

ree Stow. 
A GOOD REPROOF. 

The lady of a naval captain, whose ship was sup- 
posed to be foundered at sea, was greatly distressed, 
fearing that her husband had perished with the crew. 
She had two little children, a son and a daughter, 
whom she had carefully endeavored to instruct in 
the principles of religion. Among other things, she 
told them that they ought never to indulge in im- 


This is a subject, which we do not mean to lose | moderate grief under losses while the Lord liveth. 


sight of; not that we are for depriving youth of all 
rational enjoyments; far from it. It is not to make 
ascetics of them, or to drive them into hermitages, 
to waste their ‘‘ sweetness on the desert air,” that 
we shall now and then recall them to the shades of 
contemplation, and endeavour to inspire them with 
a love of piety and religion, which can alone insure 
their happiness, both here and hereafter. Many 


parents forget to teach their clidren, that early piety 
precedes the necessity of late repentance ; and car- 





The little boy seeing his mother weep most bitterly, 
looked earnestly at her, and asked with great emo- 
tion, ‘‘O mother, why do you weep so much, is 
God dead?” “ No, no,” said she, “‘ but,” clasping 
both her children in her arms, exclaimed, “ your 
father is dead.” “I thought,” replied the child, 
‘that God had been dead, for you often told us not 
to cry while the Lord liveth.” She felt the reproof 





—she received the consolation, and often told her 
friends that all the kind and sympathising counsels 





she had received from her minister and pious con. 
nexions, had not produced so strong an effect on 
her mind, as the sensible and pointed admonition 
of her child.—Juv. Magazine. 


—-ee— 

A Poor Boy to whom the Bible was instead of a 
Father.—He had no papa nor mamma, for they were 
dead ; but somebody had given him a Bible when 
he was only five years old, and he had read this Bj- 
ble every day since that time, and thus, with God’s 
blessing, had been brought*to the knowledge of his 
own evil nature, and the goodness of God the Fath- 
er in sending his Son to die for sinners. On his 
bed at night he had often thought of these things, 
for the Lord the Spirit was with him, and had made 
him to differ from most other children who live in 
this world as strangersto their God. [ Mrs. Sherwood. 

—-R—- 

Anecdote.—In one of the Sabbath schools in 
Westfield, Mass., in the summer of 1827, a little gir! 
was seen in tears. Being asked the occasion of her 
grief, she passed her lesson (which was printed on 
a square piece of paper) tothe teacher. Upon ex- 
amination, it was found that the little girl’s father, 
who was an intemperate man, had torn the paper 
to pieces, and her mother, who was a good woman, 
and wished her child to love God, had taken a great 
deal of pains to sew it together nicely. ‘The child 
that thanks God for a kind mother, will pray that a 
wicked father may repent and be forgiven. 


Silence never shows itself to so great advantage 
as when it is made the reply to calumny and defa- 
mation ; provided that we give no just occasion for 
them. —SI>— 

Hypocrisy.—A hypocrite is one that neither is 
what he seems, nor seems what he is. 








POETRY. 








QHE NEGLECTED CHILD. 
By Tuomas H. Bayty, Esa. 
I never was a favorite— 
My mother never smiled 
On me, with half the tenderness 
That blessed her fairer child: 
I’ve seen her kiss my sister’s cheek, 
While fondled on her knee ; 
I’ve turned away to hide my tears,— 
There was no kiss for me! 
And yet I strove to please, with all 
My little store of sense ; 
I strove to please, and infancy 
Can rarely give offence : 
But when my artless efforts met 
A cold, ungentle check, 
I did not dare to throw myself, 
In tears, upon her neck. 
How blessed are the beautiful ! 
Love watches o’er their birth; 
Oh beauty ! in my nursery 
I learned to know thy worth ;— 
For even there, 1 often felt 
Forsaken and forlorn; 
And wished—for others wished it to— 
I never had been born ! 
I’m:sure I was affectionate,— 
But in my sister’s face, 
There was a look of love that claimed 
A smile, or an embrace. 
But when J raised my lip, to meet 
The pressure children prize, 
None knew the feelings of my heart,— 
They spoke not in my eyes. 
But oh ! that heart too keenly felt 
The anguish of neglect ; 
I saw my sister’s lovely form 
With gems and roses decked ; 
I did not covet them; but oft, 
When wantonly reproved, 
I envied her the privilege 
Of being so beloved. 
But soon a time of triumph came— 
A time of sorrow too,— 
For sickness, o’er my sister’s form 
Her venomed mantle threw :— 
The features, once so beautiful, 
Now wore the hue of death ; 
And former friends shrank fearfully 
From her infectious breath. 


*T was then, unwearied, day and night 
I watched beside her bed, 

And fearlessly upon my breast 
I pillowed her poor head. 

She lived!—she loved me for my care! 
My grief was at an end ; 

I was a lonely being once, 





But now I have a friend ! 
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